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The young Eurasian nodded* His rolling eyes and
wide smile informed Nixon that the news was of a
pleasant nature.
" It's private news, sir," he said.
"Private to you and Mr M'Whizzle?" laughed
Nixon, aware of Podd's tender point.
" Mr M'Whizzle is the last person who will obtain
the news from me," said Archibald, firmly.
" Ah?" said Nixon, in an inquiring tone,
Podd hesitated.
" I'm under sealed orders, sir," he explained. " My
lips have been sealed by two ladies. They told me
that if I discovered the missing horse I was not to
tell anybody, and," he added with dignity, " I'm not
going to."
"They said that?"
"They did, sir."
" Then I agree with them thoroughly," said Nixon,
with an excited gleam in his eyes. " If you had told
me, Podd, I should not invite you to my bungalow,
but as you haven't, I do so now. You look hot and
thirsty, Podd! You have the look of a man I .knew
who died before they could bring him a whisky and
soda! Come!"